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The Enchanted Apple.
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ARGUMENT

Judith, a little girl living in a comfortable home, is discontent-
ed and peevish. She has a habit of saying that everything is
“too bad.” Her nurse remonstrates with her in vain. Betsy, a
little girl who is being brought up to poverty and hard work in a
cottage, appears upon the scene, and Judith wishes she could live
Betsy's life.  An old woman in a red cloak, who is & fairy in dis-
Kuise, accosts Judith, and after a conversation gives her an apole
which she has only to bite before going to bed, and whatever sl e
wishes will happen.  Judith bites the apple, and in the morning
finds herself in Betsy’s cottage doing Betsy’s work.. The indi-
d.mts of the day’s toil are related and when night comes the old
woman finds Judith repentant and with temper cured. She
throws off her red cloak, reveals herself as Fairy Content, a) d
sends Judith back to her own home with some good advice.
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CHARACTERS
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“Ha, bha!” chuckled the man In the
clonk. “Spare hils life! Ob, yes, after .
my master has reveled In your charms,
¥ow do you llke that, my handsome
goat hunter?”

“You Infernal scoundrell 1'll,settle
you yet!” Baldos falrly fumed with
rage. Gathering himself together for
a finnl effort, he rushed madly on hls
rapldly weakening antagonist,  derstand? Not a word to any one. I

“Baldos," she cried hopelessly and In  jyself will explaln when the proper
a tone of resignution, “I must do It! {jme comes. You und Max have been
It 1y the only way!" | very eareless, but I suppose you should

The man In the clonk as well as Bal- ‘0t be punished. Ie has tricked us all.
dos was decelved by the girl's ery. Ie Send Max to me at once.”

Immediately lowered his sword. The| w“Yeg, your highness,” sald 12llos, and
lantern drepped from Beverly's bands he went away with his head swim-
und clattered to the floor. At the same pying.  Max, the other guard, recelved
lnstant she drew from her pocket her jjke orders, nnd then the two young
revolver, which she had placed there women sank limply upon a divan,
before leaving the castle, and fired “Oh, how eclever you are, Yetive,”
point blank at him. The report sound- ' cyme from the .Amerlean girl, “But
ed like a thunderclap In their ears. It \ehat next?” )

was followed qulckly by a sharp ery | “We may expect to hear something
nnd Lmprecatlon from the lips of her ' gisagreeable from Count Murlany, my
persecutor, who fell, striking his hend gear,” murmured the perplexed but

eyes, ;

“Ellos,” ingulred the princess, con-
slderably less agitated, “does auy one
else know of this?”

“No, your highness; there was no one
on guard but Max, Baldos and my-
sell,"

“Well, for the present no one else
must know of his flight, Do you un-
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PART 1.

T CHREVAS oo A Evening Bells
2 AT N GRSE avnen s msmvas ‘oo bad! this is the morning song

§ Duet{Betsy and FORUI) siamanisasigimis i ses !
................................... Why, miss, T have to make the bod

4 Duet (Judith and old Woman) i, '
................................................ Oh, this is quite delightfel

0. Chovag tBORIOE) v ssmemiss G Ho! ho! ho!
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PART IT.—Mornine. !

O Dued and Choris. e True to the tin e

0 Solo (Moithor) and Chorns (Wazoners) o ceie e eenns |
............................ veerereenens.0 dear, what a stupid girl

3 Chorus (W Tramp, boys, tramp
) Sole tIadibin)cammmm o And is it true that grief is fronnd?
N, F— '

PART TI1.—Evenine, ||

B RGNS oo i SR Now fresh from school |
O Y e e R e o tod Do I behold?
12 Solos (Old Woman and Judith)...... So now at length you own
B I O 10 T TSP The cure is wronght
|

(CURTAIN.) i

g @ iy G gada thine, ‘

“1 wil drive my blade throngh your .
l . heart and tell the world it was (lml
deed of your lover” |

BEVERLY OF
GRAVSTAREK
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‘ By GEORGE BARR M'CUTCHEON,
j

lion, pressed him sorely,

“Don’t you dare to touch me, Count
Marlanx,
Lknow what yon weuld do with me. It
Is not for Graustark that you seck his
lire.”

The sword enme nearer, The words
died In her thront. She grew falnt,
Tervor parnlyzed her. Suddenly her

Author of “Grausiark™
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1uick with the tangled meshes of the
splder's web, a brave il nwd her lover
slruggled and fought byek to back,

resourcefulness of the trapped was
surging to her relief. The valor of
the south leaped Into life.

DBaldes groaned. 1l adversary, en- |
cournged by the ehange In the situa-

1 know you!” she hissed, *I

To her dismay, Beverly saw the point
ol n aword nt her throat,

“Out of the way, glrl!" the mwan in
the elonk suarled, furleus at hoer resist-
ance. “You ¢ ¢ as well as your lover
ITe cannot es-

unless you surrender,
cape me”
JUAnd 0 1 orefuse!” erled the glvl, try-

The ex-
Lilaration of coniliet beat down all her
fears.  “Take away that sword, then,
please!” she erled, her volee trembling,
but not with terror now, It was ex-
ultation. *“WIIl you promlse to spare
his life? Wil you swenr to let him
go, It I"—

“XNo. no; never! God forbld!” |m-

Clurned

with a terrible force on the stones.

Slmultaneously there was a groan
and the nolise of n limp body slipping
to the ground, and Baldos, victor at
Inst, turned In fear and trembling to
find Beverly standing unhurt staring
at the binck mass at her feet,

“Thank God, you are safe!"” Grasplug
Lier hand he led her out of the darkness
fato the moonlight,

Not o word wns spoken as they ran
swiltly on until they reached a llttle
clump of trees not far from one of the
gries, IHere Baldes gently released hep
hand, She was panting for breath, but
e reallzed she must not be allowed to
risk a moment's delny. She must pass
the seatry at once,

“ITave you the
eagerly asked.

“YWatchword? she repented feebly,

“Yes, the countersign for the unlght,
It Is Ganlook. Keep your face woll
caovered with your hood. Advance
boldly to the gates and glve the word,
There will be no trouble, The guard s
usad to pleasure seckers returnlng at
all hours of night."”

“Is he dend?' she asked timorously,
returning to the scene of horror.

“Only wounded, I think, as are the
otlrer  men, though they all deserve
death.”

Ite went with her as close to the gate
ng he thought safe, Taking her hand
he kissed it fervently. “Goodby! It
won't be for long!" and disappeared.

She stood still awd lifeless, staring
after him, for ages, It scemaed. 1Te was
Hone, ioue forever, no doubt. Iler
eyes prow wilder and wilder with the
pity or it all. P'ride fled Incontinently.
She longed to call him baclk, Then it
ocenrved (o her that he was hureyine
o' to that other woman., No, he said
he wonld return,
frue (o herself,
She marehied
gave  the

throngh,

watchword?' bhe

whiatever

holdly up to
countersign  amd

not  heeding  the

happenaed,
the ote,
Passed
enrious

V Rliees east upon her by the sentry,

inte the castle, up the grand
atairease nand fled to the princess' hed-
clhmnhor,

Perevly,  trembiing

and  sobbing,

threw hersell in the arms of the pria- ;

cers, Ineaherently she relnted all thad
had Beopenad, then swooneid,
Ay hidd been restored,

whe

e

promize of Yetive to protect hiev, wha-
ever happened, comforted  her soame-
wliit,

1t must have been Marlanx,”
ol Boverly.

“YWho else vould it have beon?' ye-
pliedd the princess, who was vislbly ox-
cited,

Hwmmoning ull her courage, she went
on: “First, we must find out i he is
badly huri. We'll trust to Inek, Cheer
up!  She tounched o bell, "Thoere came
a Lkneck at the door, A gunml was
told to enter. “LElos,” she exclaimed,

SIEAH T

“Ald yon hear a shot tired a short thne |

fpEo?”

“T thought T did, your hizhness, bnat
was net sure,”

“Baldos, the guard, was tseaping by
the secret passape” contineed the prin-
cess, a wonderrul dnspleation coming
to her rescue. “le passged through the
chapel, Miss Cathoun was there, Alone
nnd single handed she tried to preovent
hm. 1t was her daty, e retised to

, obey her command to stop, el she

followed him Into the tunnel and fired
at him., I'm afrald you ave too Inta
to capture him, but you may—on, Doev.

cerly © plueky you were to follow
heart gave o great thump of joy. The exly, Bow pilcEy 3 >

him! Go quickly, Ellos! Search the
tunnel and report at onec.™  As the
guard saluted with wonder, admiration
and unbeliof he snw the two conspir-
ators Jocked In each other's avims,

Prosently he returned and reported
thnt the guards could find no teace of
any one In the tunnel, but that they
found blood on the ffoor nenr the exit
and that the door was wlde open,

The two girls looked at each othior in
amuazement,  Lhey were dumfounded,

She must be brave, |

i confident princess, “but I think we
"have the game in our own hands, as
you would say In Ameslen.”

! CIIAPTER XXVI,

j ot UNT TFFANNY, what !'s that
A white thing sticking under

the window ?" demanded Dev-
i erly Inte the next wornlng,
' She was sitting with her face to thoe
Cwindows while the old pegress dressed
i her halr,

“Looks Ink a love letteh, Miss DBev-
fll“"" was the answer as Aunt 1Panny
feinzerly placed an envelope In her mis-
Ctress' hand.,  Beverly looked at it In
y amazement. It was unwistakably a
letter, nddressed to her, which had
i been left nt her window some Time in

thé night.  Iler heart gave a thump.
and she went red with anticipated
| pleasure. With eager linzers she torve
open the envelope. The first glance at
I the contents brought disappoiniment
| to her face. The misslve was from
*Count Mavianx. but it was n rellef to
S find that be was very much adive and
t kleking,  As sbhe read on there enme o
D look of perplexity which wns sueeereid-
led by buraing indignation. The man
. In the ecloak was preparing to strike.

Your secret ls n 1 Lnow nall that
I happened In the elapel anld undergre
"passnge. You have betraved Gr -
SIn oaldingg thls man tao escape, ‘Tho plot
woa cleverly excoeutsd, but you counted
without the jealous eye of love, You ecan
snve yoursell and yvour konor and perhaps
your princess, but the conditions  nre

mine. This time there cuan b no trifling. ]

I want you to ireal me fadely., God help
you Iif you refuse.  Glve me the answer
I want, amd your s=ceret s safe, 1 wii)
shield vou with my Uie, At 11 o'vlock 1
shall come 1o sou. 1 have In oy
possession a docunent that will Influenes
vou., You will do well to keep o close
month until veou bave scen this papor,

s

Thiz alarming note was all that was

needed Lo restore fire to the hynzing o

ool of the Amerlean el TS effeet
wis decidedly condrary to that whish
Marlanx must have anticipated,  In-
steacd of collapsing, Beverly sprans to
her feet with energy and e n every
fiber, ITer eves were Gashing hrichlly,
o Loy anbvering wilh the sendations
Lot battle,

S il old oweeteh!™ she eried,
"to Aunt Fanuy's amazement. “He is
Sthe meanest Luman belg Inoall (e
sworkl, Dot he's making the milstake of
Chis Bfeg Lsn’t ey Aunt Fanny? Oh, ol
L eourse you dun’t know what it Iz, =0
Dnever mingd,  We've got n surprise for
Pone Uil owee Bimoat 11 o'clocik, gandd
then"—  She sidled ouite bendgnly at
the thouzht of what she was going to
sy to e Doverly felt very secare
in the =hadow of the prinecess,

A elatter of horses' hoofs on the pa-
ravce ground dreew her to the baleony.,
What she saw bronght joy to hoer

hearvt, Toorey and Anguish, maddy nmd
disheveled, were dismounting  helore
the cositle,

AL, this 15 Joy ! Now there are three
good Americans here. I'm not afrafd.™
she sald bravely., Aunt Panny nodided
her head In approval, although she did
not kuaw what it was all abont,
osity more than nlarm made
enger to see the docmment which old
Marvlanx held In veserve for her, She
deterindned o meet hibm oat 11,

A message from the princess an-
nounced the unexpected return of the
two Amerieans, She suild they were (to
use Inrry Angulsh’s own expression)
“heastly near starvation” and elamor-
ed for subsiantinl breakfasts, Roeverly
wiyg urged to Joln them and {o hear
the Intest news from the frontier.

Lorey and Anguish were full of the
excitement on which they hnd lived for
many hours, They had found evidenee
of riids by the Dawsbergen seonts amd
had even eaught sight of a small band
of flecing horsemen, Lorry reinetantly
admitted that Gabriel's army scemed
loyal to him ol that there was small
IIIU|1I! of a contiict belng averted, as he
]|I_l].ll suemlsed, through the difection or

| BUT a AT relleT was piowing 1 aidit (e people: i mws surprised, LUt mot'

dismayed, when Yetive told him certain
portions of the story In regard to dMar-
lunx; and, by no means averse to see-,
ing the old man relegated to the back-
ground, heartlly indorsed the step tak-
en by his wife, IIe was falr enougl,
however, to promlise the general a
chance to speak In his own defense i€
he so desired. Ile had this in view
when he requested Marlanx to come tos
the castle at 11 o'clock for consulta-
tlon,

“Gabrlel Is devoting most of lhils ener-
gy now to hunting that poor Dantamx
Into his grave,” suld Auguish. *“I be-
lieve he'd rather kill his half brothesp
than conquer Graustark. Why, the in-
human monster has set hlmself to the
task of obliternting everything that re-
minds him of Dantan, We learned
from sples down there that he lssued
an order for the death of Dantan's sls-
ter, a pretty young thing named Can-
dace, because be belleved she was se-
cretly alding her fugltive brother. She
eseaped from the palace In Serros a
week ago, and no one knows what has
become of her. ‘There’'s n report that
she was actunlly killed and that the
story of her flight 18 o mere blind on
the part of Gabriel.”

“ITe would do anything!” cried Ye-
tive. *“I'oor child! They say she is
like her Lnglish mother and §s charm-
ing.”

“That would set Gabriel agalost her,
I fancy,” went on Anguish. *“Aml, by
the way, Miss Calboun, we heard some-
thing definite about your friend, Prince
Dantan, It Is pretty well settled that
he Isn't Baldos of the guard. Dantan
wns seen two days ago by Captaln
Dangloss' men. IIe was In the Daws-
bergen pass, and they talked with him
and his men, There was no mistoke-
this time, The poor, half sturved chap
coutessed to being the prince and beg-
ged for food for himself and his fol-
lowers.”

“I tried to findd hlin and, falling In
that, left word In the pass that If he
woulll but east his lot with us In this
trouble we soon would restore him to
hig throne,” sald Lorry. “lle may ac-
cept, nud we shall have him turning
up here some day hunsry for revenge.
And now, my deanr DBeverly, how uare
you progressing  with  the excellent
Daldos, of whom we canuot make &
prince, no matter how hard we try?”

Deverly and the princess exchanged
zinnees In which consternation was dif-
fienlt to coneeal, It was clear to Bev-

erly that Yetive had not told her hus-
hand ol the eseape.
“1 don't know anything about Bal-

dos,"  she answered stendily.  *Last
I nicht somwe one shot at him In the
Pt

Curl- -
leverly

he denee yon say!?

“To order to protect iim until you re-
turned, Gren, T had him teansferred
to suned duty lnslde the casile,” ex-
| dned the prineess, "It really seem-
el noeessary. Geaeral Aarlanx exe-
peets Lo present Tormmal eharzes aenlnst
Llra this morning, o 1T suppose we
shail Loave to put him in frons lfor a
Hitte white. It soems too bhad, doesn't
H, tiren ¥

“Sess Ie's as ostralzht as o string,
UL swone” sald Loy cinphatleally.

STH st he wisbos L wore safely
oul of thiz plaee,” venraeed Anznish,
Al twao yound wommen busiel them-
selves suddenly with their codee,

“he chanee Is hi's sorry he ever
came into it suld Lovey taniallzinzly.

MWhile they were walling for May-
linx the young Duke of Mizrox was
anvounced.  ‘The handsome Axphaln-
fan coae with reliel and dismay strug-
pling Tor mastery in his face,

“Your highness,” he said after the
greetings, 1 nm come to inform youn
that Graustark bas one prince 1oss to
aecount for.  Axphaln has found her
fugitive.”

“When?" erled the princess and Bev-
erly in‘one volee and with astonishing
cagerness, not unmixed with dismay.

“Three days ngo,” wns the reply.

“Oh” enme In deep rellef from Doy~
erly as she sank buaek Into her chalre.
The same fear had lodged In the hearts
of the two fair consplruntors—that they,
had freed Baldos only to have him falk
into the hands of his dendllest foes.

“I have n message by courier from
my uncle In Axphaln,” sald Mizrox.

“l1fe says that I'rederle was kllled near;,

Labbot by soldlers, after making a gal-
lant fight, on last Sunday night. The:
Prinecess Volgn ls rejolelng and ham
amply rewarded bls slayers. Poor
Frederle!  IIe knew but little happl-
ness In this life.”

There wns a full minute of reflection:
before any of hls hearers expressed!

*the thought that had framed itself fn.

every mind.

“Well, slnce Dantan and rederie ave
accounted for, Dallos Is absolutely,

~obllged to be Christobal,” sald Anguish

reslencdly.

“He's Just Daldos,” observed Bever-
Iy, snuthing out the faint hope that had
Hezneel wo lovs "Uhen sha eald t2 hers
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